the most palatable form. Some of us remember the greasy liquid, faintly tinged with yellow, and with a little flocculent matter reposing at the bottom of the basin, which is occasionally offered to the invalid as beef-tea by a self-satisfied landlady. And yet, to read that landlady's account for " tea-beef" one would think that the concentrated strength of a whole ox was in every meal. The good woman probably is not dishonest, but she has never learned that beef-tea is something more than the liquor in which beef has been boiled. Nevertheless it is not fair to condemn her for not producing the beef-tea of the laboratory, a liquid for which her appliances are as scant as her knowledge. After all the invalid might not be much better off if he fell into the hands of the chemist instead of the cook. 
